"FIFTEEN   SEASICK   CHILDREN"   in

shepherded refugees from Paris and expected to
get a job as escort.by bullying her interviewers;
the young Rhodes scholar,with black eyebrows
and blue-grey eyes who was returning to New
Zealand to join the Army; the muscular and
intimidating circus phenomenon who could
remain under water for over an hour and confi-
dently introduced himself as "Attila, the Human
Fish".

Walking towards Hyde Park Corner as the
August evening cools to sunset, my fellow inter-
viewer and I discuss these and many others.
There is one test, I tell him, which I apply to
all the escorts: "Are you a person whom I
would have put in charge of Richard and Hilary
when they-went to America?"

The loss of the French fleet, as we now know,
has reduced the large, imaginative scheme con-
ceived by Geoffrey Shakespeare for child emigra-
tion to a small experimental plan; not 100,000
children, but perhaps no more than 10,000, will
this year be able to start their lives again with a
reassuring ocean between themselves and the
suicidal quarrels of the exhausted Old World.
But our work as interviewers will not be wasted,
for no one knows how long the scheme will con-
tinue, or how many escorts may be finally
required.

Already, to find five hundred dependable men
and women, the members of the Advisory .Panel